DAUR THE FLINTSTONES = 4 12¢ 
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DECEMBER 


with PEBBLES 
and BAMM 


CORSET MAE 


OKAY, KIDS, SO THAT'S GEE, IT'S 
THE CHRISTMAS TREE 
YOU WANT, EH? 


GIMME THE AXE, FRED, AND WHAT AXE? Yous 
TLL CHOP IT DOWNE WERE SUPPOSED TO 


BRING THE AXE! 


KN | 
E . : Ps 
DON'T SOU REMEMBER? 


BANM- 
BAMM! 


POSTMASTER: Please send notice on Form 
THE FLINTSTONES, No. 31, December, 
pald at Poughkeepsie, New York. Subsct 
tons 90¢ per yes 
Printing and Li 


Western Printing and Lithographing Company, Authorized User, 
1965, Hanna-Barbera Productions, Inc. 


I'LL BE WHO NEEDS 

DOGGONE? AN AXE WITH 

HEH- HEH! BAMM-BAMM ALONG! 
HEH-HEH! 


WE CAN PLANT 
IT IN THE BACK 
YARD UNTIL 
CHRISTMAS 
; Eve! 


4 SAY, FRED, WHILE THE 
GIRLS ARE PLANTING f 
THE TREE, HOW'S ABOUT b LL UUST WATCH 

DOING SOME WINDOW " 
SHOPPING? 


IF YOU DON'T MIND, Ff 


WOW! THE SHOPS SURE ARE! JUST LOOK 
AT THE BEAUTIFUL DECORATIONS , FRED! THE 
TOWN SURE HAS THE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT! 


THE WINDOWS ARE 
LOADED, BUT JM NoT! 
ZI COULD USE SOME 
EXTRA MONEY FOR 
PRESENTS: 


THE WINDOWS 
ARE LOADED 
WITH GIFTS! 


HEY, BARNEY! 

LOOK HERE! 

JUST WHAT 
I WANT! 


WELL, FRED HASN'T BEEN 
THROWN OUT YET! MAYBE 
HE W/L GET THE VOB) 


YEP! HE GOT 
THE JOB, 
ALL RIGHT! 


I THOUGHT YOU % 
WEREN'T BUYING! 


WY SO THAT'S IT! I TOLD YOU THAT 
YOU SHOULD HAVE JOINED THE 
h CHRISTMAS CLUB INSTEAD OF 
THE SOLE CLUB! HEH-HEH! 


THERE'S NY WAY OF GETTING 
SOME EXTRA CHRISTMAS MONEY! 
I'M GOING IN 

ANO APPLY! 


Y. 
THANKS, MR, 
MACYROCK! 


ALL RIGHT, FLINTSTONE, 
YOURE HIRED! REPORT 
TO THE STOCK ROOM! 


TELL WILMA THE GoOS News?) 
BARNI soles Netto 


® { WHAT KIND OF 
%\ WORK WILL YOU 
. ED? 


DO, Fr: 


» 


Fe 
NEW HELP? OKAY, ¥ (WHEW!) I THOUGHT 
TAKE THIS STOCK TO I'D BE A CLERK OR 
THE BASEMENT! SOMETHIN'S 
xs . ~ SS 
: LA 


THE 7OY DEPARTMENT! I HAVEN'T 
BROWSED THROLIGH ONE SINCE I 
WAS A LITTLE KID! 


HI YA, SON! ADMIRING THE BALLOONS? Ve 
HOW WOULD YOU LIKE TO HOLD THEM 
: FOR A WHILE! 


<= oth 
\ 


GEE, THIS REALLY PLITS A GUY 
IN THE CHRISTMAS SPIRITI 
athe 
6 


SURE! 1 worRK Woy TLL Pur THEM Back 
HERE! I'LL GIVE You t& ane) WHEN YOU'RE THROLIGH 
PERMISSION! » fo, PLAYING! MEANWHILE, 
i ri) a I WANT TO TAKE A E 
Look OveR HERE! 


= 


WANNA SEE ME BELT A 
HOME RUN, SONNY ? 


= 


Ww 
~ I HIT IT RIGHT NS 


YY wHois A THAT NICE MAN 
RESPONSIBLE RIGHT DOWN 


FOR THIS? . 
[sowener 5 
ciel » 


) ELINTSTONE! GET THAT, 
SToCK To THE BASEMENT 


Df WAIT, FLINTSTONE! J 
THAT ELEVATOR |S 
OUT OF ORDER, 


OH, MR, MACYROCK! SOMETHING 
TERRIBLE HAS HAPPENED! 
Eo 


; ~ 

/ OUR SANTA CLAUS IS SICK ALL RIGHT, Y 74/A7"S WHAT weed 

AND. CAN'T COME TO WORK Junior! “A “THeyicL Sav! 
TONIGHT... ANO THE EMPLOYMENT 

AGENCIES HAVE NONE TO spare! OH, DEAR! ZVE W 

: GOT TOFINDA |} 

SANTA CLAUS! | 


yD 


THE SHOPPERS 
ARE LEAVING » 4 OH, MR. MACYROCK... 
> 00 YOU WANT ME TO 
CLEAN UP THIS MESS 
DOWN HERE BEFORE 
I LEAVE? 


SMITHL'VE 
Gor iT! 


N 
YOU'RE A NATURAL! ‘YOU LIKE KIDS... 
AND YOU WON'T NEED ANY PADDING! 


GOLLY, MR. THAT'S RIGHT, 

MACYROCK, FLINTSTONE: 
YOU MEAN I'M YOu'RE 

GONNA BE § GETTING THE 


WONDERFUL, 
FLINTSTONE: 
WONDERFUL: 


ET OUT THERE 


iy. ~ 
be sah \ SA ust 
P= 7 


GATHER AROUND, KIDS! 
LET OLD SANTA READ YOU 


OH, 
GOODY! 


(T'S ABOUT SOME 
B CHILDREN AND A 

DINOSAUR THAT I 

KNOW VERY WELLE 


IT'S CALLED A CHRISTMAS T 
WRITTEN BY MEL HO HO Hi 


WHAT'S THIS? HERE ITIS “a 
CHRISTMAS DAY, AND JUST Loox Se are ten Nes 
AT THE SAD FACES ON PEBBLES, Pp x S 
BAMM-BAMM AND DINO! 


“THIS WAS AWFUL. HOW WOULD THEY 
GET TO USE THE NEW SLEDS THEY 
GOT FOR CHRISTMAS? 


“AFTER SEARCHING AND SEARCHING, 


THEY WERE JUST ABOUT TO GIVE UP 
+s THEN SUDDENLY... 


SUB EXCITEDLY POINTED OFF.7O A "PEBBLES AND BAMM-BAMM UUMPED 
STANT MOUNTAIN, WITH UOY— THEY HAO FOUND SNOW, . 


ony QUICKLY JUMPED sacs & 
DINO'S BACK AND RACED Fi OVERED THE MOUNTA\ 
THE MOUNTAIN. TOO STEEP TO CLIMB. 


Cees oy 

my "SUDDENLY, BAMM-BAMM THOUGHT W 

OF HOW HE COULD FIX EVERYTHING 4 
«WITH HIS CLUB, 


| "§0 CLOSE, BUT YeT SO. FAR 
RAR 
ANY SNOW AT ALLS” 


"AMM | BAMM! AMM HE 
POLINDED ON THE GROUND SO HARD 
IT SHOOK THE MOUNTAIN, 


“BUT WHEN IT GOT THERE , THEY A “EVEN IF THEY HAD REMEMBERED TO 


DIDNIT KNOW WHAT TO DO WITH IT. | BRING THEIR SLEDS, THEY COULON'T 
THE SNOW WAS IN A BIG, BIG BALL, ft SLIDE ON IT, 


"BUT NOW IT WAS PEBBLES’ TURN 
‘© GET AN IDEA —AND THIS O} 
WAS A DANDY, 


"REMINOING BAMM-BAMM OF HIS. 
STRENGTH, SHE POINTED TOWARDS 
BEDROCK... AND BAMM-BAMM 
QUICKLY GOT THE IDEA. 


“WITH A MIGHTY LIFT, BAM BANM “AND THEN HE GAVE IT A MIGHTY 
RAISED THE SNOWBALL OVER HIS HEAD. TOSS TOWARD HOME. 


“IN ACTWINKLING OF AN EYE, THE “AND $0) PEBBLES, BAMM-BAMM,DINO 
CITY OF BEDROCK BECAME ‘AND THE CHILDREN OF BEDROCK EN-- 
COVERED WITH SNOW... YOYED A: SNOWY CHRISTMAS DAY.” 


AND THAT'S THE STORY ABOUT 
THE BIGGEST SNOWBALL, KIDS! 


FLINTSTONE, YOU DID A 
FINE JOB! IT'S YOURS 


LOS P13. LOOKS LIKE 


EVERY NIGHT, IF YOU-DON'T + fT) BARNEY AND BETTY 
MIND THE WORK! CER oRcPP=o Over TO 
KEEP WILMA COMPANY 
LE Z WAS 
MACYROCK, 
BUT IT ISN'T 
Work! I 
&Nv0Y \T! 
HO HO HO! 


YOU'RE A LITTLE EARLY, 

SANTA, OR DID YOU COME TO 

PICK UP My.CHRISTMAS' LIST 
PERSONALLY? 


fs 
iv 


V2 


YOU'VE ALL HAD YOUR FUN! 
NOW IF YOU'LL GIVE ME A CHANCE, 
T'LL EXPLAIN MY COSTUME! 


/ EVEN GOT OUR 
TREE TRIMMED 
YET 


+ AND THAT'S IT—\f WHAT DO YOU KNOW 
I'M MACYROCK'S A80UT THAT: 
SANTA CLAUS! 


AND NOT ONLY THAT, BUT ON 
CHRISTMAS EVE I'M GOING TO 
BE INTERVIEWED ON A 


4 


: 7 ALL RIGHT, BAMM-BAMM 
Guristas \ 38 AND PEBBLES, IT'S TIME TO 
EVES.  \ WATCH SANTA CLAUS ON TV! 


YES,sIR, BOYS AND GIRLS, 
TONIGHT WE'RE GOING TO MEET, 
THE MOST POPULAR MAN @f 
5 IN TOWN a. r 


YESSIR, BOYS AND GIRLS, TONIGHT IS 
THE NIGHT YOU MUST HURRY TO BED: I'LL 
BE COMING DOWN YOUR CHIMNEY 
VERY SOON! 


THEY'RE BOTH RUNNING 
TO GET INTO BED! . 


MERRY CHEISTIAAS! 
MERRY CHRISTMAS! 
HO HO HO HO} 


HEAR THAT, 
CHILDREN? 


I MUST-SAY FRED DID A 
CONVINCING JOB AS SANTA 


Beater, in THE 
MACYROCK 
EMPLOYEE'S 
LOCKER ROOM... 

We Saal 


THIS IS A 
CHRISTMAS 
I'LL ALWAYS 4 
REMEMBER! 


(YAWN!) 


FLINTSTONE! 


BLINKY, HERE, IS 420 YEARS 


oe 


BOY, OX, BOY! AMI 

BUSHEO,.. WHAT A 

WEEK: BUT IT WAS 
WORTH IT! 


HEY, WHAT ARE YOU KIDS DOING 
IN HERE? THE STORE IS CLOSED! 


WE'RE NOT JOKING! 
WE'RE TWO OF 


WORK OFFICE PARTY, KIDS? 
YES! SANTA NEEDS 
YOUR HELP! 
3 QUICK, INTO 
WILL YOU 4 THE SLEIGH! 
COME WITH \ aio . 


US TO THE 
NORTH 


SANTA'S HELPERS? WHAT 1S THIS, SOME KIND OF AFTER 


DANCER? PRANCER? 
(GULPL) THOSE ARE SANTA'S 
ue, OANCER- REINCINOS! 
? . 


UP, PRANCER- 


THOSE GUYS MUST 
BE ON THE 2€VEL/ WE'RE 
\ YP IN THE AlR/ 


_—~ 


/ SO WE ARE! 
WHAT'S THAT A THAT'S WHERE ALL 
DOWN THERE? THE TOYS ARE MADE! 


ADVERTISEMENT 


REALLY MAKE 
SWEET MUSIC 

TOGETHER, 
BULLWINKLE! 


POE 


CHEERIOS N’ MLK Give * 
US PEOPLE MUSCLE-MAKIN’ 
Deny a PROTEIN: 


..AND LOTS OF | 
Go-Go-GO! 4 


DO YOU MEAN THAT 
EVERYONE SHOULD 
6O WITH THE GOODNESS 


, oF CHEERIOS? 


you/RE “ 
DARN 
TOOTIN’! 


BUT THEY SHOULD 
WATCH WHERE 
THEY'RE GOING! 


AYCHOOo0! 


COME IN} 


BUT SANTA, CHILOREN ALL 
OVER THE WORLD ARE 
WA/7T/NG FOR YOU! 


FRED! THERE 


GO AHEAD, \| 


T HAVE,AND I CAN'T 
MAKE MY RIDE TONIGHT 
+s DOCTOR'S ORDERS! 


YOu WILL DELIVER THOSE 


PRESENTS TONIGHT! 
— >, 


WELL, OKAY, 
SANTA, IF 
YOU THINK 
I CAN! 


FRED! THE 
SLEIGH IS 
LOADED: 


WINKY AND TWINKY WILL HELP You! 
AND DANCER AND PRANCER AND THE 
OTHER REINDINOS KNOW THE ROUTE! 


Ho Ho HO AND 
AWAY We GO! 


WE CAN'T => 


THE KIDDIES 
WAITING ANY 
LONGER! 


OKAY, MR, FLINTSTONE, 
YOU CAN START DROPPING 


THE PRESENTS NOW: 
y aN 
a>) 4 


s 


(Bey, I REALLY FEEL LIKE 
SANTA CLAUS NOW! HEH! 
IN A WAY, I Ams 


MERRY CHRISTMAS! | [ WERE VER 


PA ane 
fim, 


MERRY CHRISTMAS 
wR, I MEAN, GOD JUL! 


HOLLAND? eg... ) 
UH» GAH LIK 
KERST FASTE! 


FLINTSTONE + 


OON'T TELL ME, FELLAS , l KNOW— 
THAT'S ITALY! BLION NATALES f 


AND IN GERMAN, 
FROHLICHE 
WEIHNACHTEN! 
AND TO YOU FRENCH, 
VOYEUX NOEL! 


YOU'RE 
DOING GREAT, 
SANTA—I 
MEAN, MR. 
FLINTSTONE! 


THANKS, FELLAS! 
WE CAN'T FORGET | 
THE SOUTH SEAS! | 

HO HO HO! 


AND DE2JG2, 
TO You Kips! 


peo aan 
/ AND To You KiDDIES 
DOWN THERE, 


B Po AG! 


I. ENJOYED DOING IT! 
TELL SANTA I HOPE HE 
GETS OVER HIS COLD: 


\e 
ZAG 


— 


. 2 AwAY DANCER THERE GOA 
‘ AWAY PRANCER~ COUPLE OF 
Ri ; NICE KIDS} 


“BY, 
WINKY AND 
TWINKY! 


CO 


TOO LATE! 
THEY'RE 


r3 OH, BOY, SOME SANTA CLAUS 
f ZAM! I EVEN FORGOT TO GIVE 
PRESENTS TO MY OWN FAMILY 
AND FRIENDS! 


HOW AM L GONNA 
FACE THEM? (GROAN!) 


HI, FOLKS! 
I HAVE 
SOMETHING 
AWFUL TO 
TELL You! 


DINO, CAN ISI 
CHRISTMAS EV 
WITH YOU ? 


IT'S NO USE, DINO... 
SHOULO BE WITH THE OT 


4) = MIGHT JUST AS WELL 


THE MUSIC! MAYBE TH 
WHOLE SANTA BIT WAS 
ONLY A DREAM, ANYWAY! 


THE WAY YOU CAME DOW? 
THAT CHIMNEY AND LEFT 
THE PRESENTS MADE THE 
KIOS THINK YOU WERE 
THE REAL THING! 


YOU SURE BROUGHT THE CHILDREN HAD A BUT MY, FRED, I'M 
ENOUGH PRESENTS, TOO! }\ NO IDEA IT WAS you! WILMA, ¥ GLAD YOu GOT 
vi OVER THAT COLD! 
YOU SOUND MUCH 


BETTER,NOW ! 


Z BET IT WAS \/ THAT SNEEZING SURE 
DISGUISED YOUR VOICE! 
TEE,HEE: 


WAIT A SECOND, ; & DY wert, now N 
FOLKS! ILL BE : ABOUT THAT— 


RIGHT BACK} 
= 
, =) 


e) 


FRED! HO HO Ho! 
AACHOOOCOoe! 


CHRISTMAS, 
SANTA CLAUS! 


HOW ASOUT THAT NOBODY CAN EVER 
TELL ME THERE'S NO 
SANTA CLAUS: 


MY CHRISTMAS 
MERRY: 


aN 
Z 


2 


FIRST, LET'S GOOD IDEA! ALL 
PSST...PSST...BUZZ... TOGETHER NOW... 


HARD ~ mes ay 


Perry Gunnite was crossing the street on 
the way to his office, when suddenly there 


was a screeching of tires, and a car stopped. 


quickly to avoid hitting him. 

“Hey, stupid!" the driver yelled. ‘‘Why 
don't you watch the traffic lights?" 

“S — sorry!” stammered Perry. “! guess | 
was thinking about something else." 

Perry shook his head sadly as he reached 
the other side of the street. “A month ago 
he wouldn't have called me stupid,” he said 
to himself. ‘‘He’d have asked for my auto- 
graph! | was a famous person then for having 
nabbed the Hardrock Harry gang single- 
handed, almost!’ 

Perry shuffled on. ‘Oh, well, that’s the 
way of fame, Famous today, forgotten to- 
morrow, But it would be nice if someone did 
recognize me." 

A man was waiting for Perry when he ar- 
rived at his office. 

“Rerry Gunnite, the famous private eye?" 
asked the man. a 

Perry allowed modestly that he was. 

“| have a proposition for you!"' the man 
continued. ‘‘How would you like to star in a 
movie about a private eye?” 

Perry gulped, ‘I'd like it fine, but why 
don't you use a regular actor?” 

“Because | can’t find one stupid enough 
— | mean — smert enough to play the big 
part!’ the man replied. “So how about it? 
Fame and fortune can be yours!” 

The offer sounded pretty good to Perry. 
He was tired of being ignored and unknown; 
so he agreed. Again people would point to 
him in public and say: ‘‘Look! There's that 
famous private eye, Perry Gunnite!”’ 

So, shooting began on the picture, and it 
wasn't long before Perry realized why they 


couldn't get anybody else stupid — er — 
smart enough to play the part. 

Perry never worked so hard in his life. In 
one scene in the picture he was beaten up 
by fifteen crooks. Then he was thrown off a 
fifty-foot pier into the icy ocean, and run 
down by a speeding motorboat: He was shot 
at, and once somebody forgot to use blank 
cartridges. 

Perry asked the director of the picture if 
a stunt man could be used for some of the 
dangerous scenes, but the answer was NO! 

“You don't want your fans to think that 
you're a softie, do you?" he asked. 

Eventually, the picture was finished, and 
poor Perry felt like he was finished, too, 

“Thank goodness,” he thought, “‘it's all 
over. Now maybe | can get some rest.” 

Perry could hardly drag himself to the 
premiere of the picture, and he slept all the 
way through it. Abruptly he was awakened 
by the director slapping him on the back and 
saying: ‘‘You're a new star! Go outside and 
meet your fans!" 

Perry stumbled outside to be overwhelmed 
by a crowd of screaming, yelling fans; but 
somehow he managed to escape, and he liter- 
ally ran for his life. * ‘ 

In the safety of his office, he pondered his 
situation. He would not dare show his face 
again on the street, for fear of being mobbed. 
There was only one thing to do! 

An hour later, a strange figure came out 
of Perry's office. It was Perry, wearing a big 
black beard, dark glasses, and a long over- 
coat. In the disguise, nobody paid the least 
bit of attention to him. 

“It's sure nice NOT to be recognized for 
a change,’ he sighed happily, “I'll never 
complain again about being forgotten.” 


cal Gos | Seana 


TAKE THAT, 
YOU THUS 
IN CROOK'S 
CLOTHING: 


UT "FLAPPY' HAS 
ANOTHER SIDE TO 
HIS NATURE, TOO... 


LETS 
CONTEST) 
ER} 


NO SHORTLY, THEY GO FORTH 


Ss / PPY.... WHILE 
x SI FLA ; 
a PRSLD HIBE | GD AS MASTER ‘AND MONSTER, 


Py | 2 / rig 


\- y tt , <= - T 

ly GES — “g BOY, THE ms zh 

ALL THE KIDS AN i COMPETITION \ 

ALL THE BEASTS EDIENT } \ HAS ME WORRIED, 

ARE THERE... ! : 
Ea eRe 


WELL, PUT HIM THROUGH 
His P, si 


ay 


$ } S Ee i 
.. ~ y 

ENUINE ~~ 
'O-SAUIRUS, sae ACE: 
Rs 

| d 

be ZA a 

\ “d yy) y/ 


al ON 
mS 


) 


> FOOT ISIN FLAPRYS f 


LEASH! 


EEK! WH-wuAT's UP. 
BESIDES Me?! 


1S MORE ZA4LENTED THAN y 
MOST BEASTIES! ga.’ 


ANDO _ WE MIGHT EVEN 
I'M IMPRESSED ABOUT 408 THE VLIDGE... |F 
AS MUCH AS A FOSSIL THE LEASH BREAKS 
IN SLIMESTONE} 


GROAN!: WE'VE 
AS GOOD AS £057 
THE CONTEST: 


HAR-HAR! IT'S NO USE... 
YOU'RE DOOMED TO BE RLIN 
OVER BY THE TRAMPOSALIRUS 

EXPRESS! 


I sm A ig8¥=TYPE, BUT NOW Look. 
2 KNOCKED-OUT A VILE \iLLAIN-TYPE! ) 
wm WOO-WOO! 
Hunt 
x 


REJOICE, CHILD... I'LL JUDGE 
HIM IN A SPECLAL: 
CATEGORY / 


? 


A Flintstone Funny “Fi 


